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Falls— Grand  Canyon  of  the  Yellowstone 


An  Appreciation 

By  HOWARD  H.  HAYS 

YESTERDAY  in  San  Francisco  I  saw 
an  unbelievable  thing.  It  was  nothing- 
less  than  a  new  Y^ellowstone  Park.  For 
ten  years  I  have  made  annual  visits  to  the 
^^ Wonderland"  which  Nature  tucked  away 
in  the  mountain  stronghold  of  northwestern 
Wyoming,  and  I  know  every  foot  of  its 
tourist  highways  and  byways,  its  marvelous 
primary  attractions  and  its  remote  but 
scarcely  less  wonderful  secondary  attractions. 
To  me  Y^ellowstone  has  always  been  the 
unique  scenic  wonder  of  the  continent,  ab- 
solutely distinctive  and  suggestive  of  nothing 
else  in  the  earth  below,  the  sky  above  or  the 
waters  under  the  earth. 

Imagine  my  wonderment  at  stopping 
short  yesterday  on  the  grounds  of  the 
Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition  be- 
fore the  portals  of  another  Yellowstone! 
I  rubbed  my  eyes.  I  gaped  in  wonderment 
at  what  I  seemed  to  see.  Aladdin's  genii 
never  conjured  a  more  marvelous  spectacle 
than  my  doubting  eyes  beheld.  Before  me 
and  above  me  on  xxvy  right  towered  the 
moss-hung  escarpment  of  Terrace  Mountain 
which  forms  the  Golden  Gate  Canyon  in 
the  northern  part  of  Yellowstone  Park. 
Hugging   its    sheer   sides   was    the    concrete 
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viaduct  over  which  the  coaching  parties 
pass.  The  Adsta  held  me,  for  I  fully  ex- 
pected to  see  a  Concord  coach  and  four 
swing  around  the  curve  with  all  the  clatter 
of  beating  hoofs,  the  crack  of  deft  whip, 
and  shouts  of  happy  tourists. 

Opposite  Golden  Gate  Cliff  I  saw  the 
spiral  proportions  of  the  famous  Eagle  Nest 
Rock,  the  rugged  pinnacle  crowned,  as  al- 
ways, with  the  eyrie  which  all  Yellowstone 
travelers  will  remember.  Looking  up  the 
canyon  formed  by  the  sheer  walls  of  Golden 
Gate  and  Eagle  Nest  Rock  I  saw,  not  in  pic- 
ture, but  in  unbelievable  reality,  the  terraces 
of  Mammoth  Hot  Springs,  their  overhanging 
bowls  splashed  with  all  the  familiar  shades 
of  yellow,  brown  and  red.  Beyond  the  ter- 
races rose  the  steam  from  the  Upper  Geyser 
Basin,  and  beyond  the  geysers  was  that 
poem  in  rusticity.  Old  Faithful  Inn — not  a 
miniature  inn,  but  the  huge  facade  of  the 
great   hostelry   itself   with   porte-cochere   of 
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hewn-log  pillars,  railed  balconies,  multi- 
gaT3led  roof,  and  high  above  all  the  eight 
flapping  pennants  which  have  caught  the 
breezes  of  every  summer's  day  since  the 
Old  Faithful  Inn  was  conceived  and  built 
by  Robert  Reamer  back  in  1903. 

Yes,  Yellowstone  National  Park  with  all 
its  canyons,  cataracts,  terraces,  geysers  and 
Old  Faithful  Inn  had  actually  been  repro- 
duced. It  is  a  miracle,  nothing  less.  And 
beside  me,  agrin  with  that  vast  substantial 
smile  which  all  ''Sunshiners"  know  so  well, 

stood  the  miracle 
worker,  Joseph  R. 
Kathrens,  who  is 
building  this  monu- 
mental exhibit  for 
I  the  Union  Pacific 
System.  Mr.  Kath- 
rens has  managed 
large  enterprises  at 
all  of  the  great  fairs 
of  the  United  States 
and  he  unites  with 
this  practical  experi- 
ence, promotive  attainments  in  publicity  fields 
which  cover  a  period  of  twenty-five  years. 
Then,  too,  he  enjoys  an  intimacy  with  the 
great  Yellowstone  Park  itself,  the  result 
of  half  a  dozen  trips,  by  hotel  and  camp, 
which  have  carried  him  into  every  nook 
and  corner  of  the  reservation.  Training, 
temperament,  originality  and  a  broad  sym- 
pathy with  the  Park  itself  made  '^Joe" 
Kathrens  the  one  man  in  the  United  States 
to  reproduce  Yellowstone  Park.  This  con- 
junction of  a  big  man  and  a  big  oppor- 
tunity  has    produced   to   the    glory   of   the 


Building  the  mountains 
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Union  Pacific  what  is,  to  my  mind,  the  most 
striking  exhibit  at  the  San  Francisco  fair. 
The  Yellowstone  Park  Exhibit  is  located 
on  the  ''Zone" — the  amusement  street  of 
the  Exposition.  It  covers  an  area  of  over 
four  acres,  and  its  construction,  mainte- 
nance and  special  entertainment  features 
represent  an  outlay  of  over  half  a  million 
dollars.  Work  was  actually  commenced  in 
April,  1914.  A  small  army  of  engineers, 
artists,  modelers,  staff-workers  and  laborers 
was  deployed  over  the  concession  during  my 
visit,  and  I  was  informed  that  an  average  of 


A  glimpse  of  Old  Faithful  Inn,  the  cafe  de  luxe 


one  hundred  persons  has  been  working  daily 
in  the  production  of  this  stupendous 
spectacle. 

The  dominant  feature  of  the  exhibit  is 
Old  Faithful  Inn,  which  covers  a  ground 
area  of  47,000  square  feet  at  the  north  end 
of  the  concession.  Its  exterior  is,  in  size 
and  construction,  a  replica  of  its  prototype 
in  faraway  Wyoming.  There  is  no  curtail- 
ment in  proportions;  no  elimination  of  de- 
tails.      The    reproduction    is     exact.       The 
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interior  is  a  banquet  hall  of  such  gigantic 
size  that  2,000  guests  will  be  seated  with- 
out crowding.  The  main  floor  area  of  this 
grand  dining  room  is  145  x  110  feet,  and  a 
rustic  railed  balcony  extending  around 
three  sides  affords  an  equal  area  for  tables. 
Leading  off  into  the  wings  of  the  Inn  from 
this  balcony  are  private  dining  rooms  of 
size  to  suit  large  formal  banquets  or  small 
private  dinner  parties. 

The  management  of  Old  Faithful  Inn  has 
been  placed  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Otto  Muller, 
who  successfully  conducted  restaurants  at  the 
Omaha,  Buffalo,  Jamestown,  St.  Louis  and 
Portland  expositions.  At  the  Ball  of  All 
Nations,  the  first  social  event  held  on  the 
San  Francisco  Exposition  grounds,  he  won 
the  praise  of  President  Moore  and  other  Ex- 
position officials  by  successfully  catering 
to  the  wants  of  18,000  who  crowded  the 
great  Machinery  Palace. 

At  one  end  of  the  vast  auditorium  is  a 
concert  stage  where  a  symphony  orchestra  of 
eighty  pieces  will  give  afternoon  and  evening 
programs   during  the   Exposition. 

''The  leader,  who  is  to  be  the  leader T'  I 
asked. 

Mr.  Kathrens  replied:  ''I  am  just  in  re- 
ceipt of  a  telegram  from  George  W.  Stewart 
of  Boston,  Musical  Director  of  the  Exposi- 
tion, who  has  recently  returned  from  Europe, 
advising  me  in  most  gleeful  terms  that  he 
has  succeeded  in  engaging  the  noted  French 
composer  and  impressario  Monsieur  Louis 
Ganne,  for  the  entire  Exposition  period. 
This  assures  to  the  Exposition  and  Old 
Faithful  Inn  the  greatest  musical  organiza- 
tion of  1915.     Ganne  is   immensely  popular 
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and  one  of  the  most  magnetic  directors  in  the 
world.  He  is  the  composer  of  such  light 
operas  as  'Hans  the  Flute  Player'  and  such 
marches  as  'March  Lorraine/  and  he  and  his 
orchestra  will  transform  Old  Faithful  Inn 
into  a  glorified  dining  place.'' 

The  interior  decoration  of  this  dining 
hall  delineates  the  wholesome  hospitality 
of  the  mountains  and  forests.  There  is  no 
gold  or  glitter  but  a  warmth  of  rustic 
simplicity,  the  somber  tones  of  pillars  and 
panels  blending  in  perfect  harmony  with 
the  treatment  of  the  exterior  of  the  Inn. 
It  is  easy  to  predict  with  certainty  that 
this  cafe  de  luxe,  with  its  great  orchestra, 
its  cuisine  and  large  floor  space  for  dancing, 
will  be  the  center  of  the  night  life  of  the 
Exposition.  It  is  expected,  too,  that  the 
splendor  of  Old  Faithful  Inn  will  furnish 
the  setting  for  the  important  formal  ban- 
quets and  receptions  of  the  Fair,  including 
the  entertainment  of  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  members  of  the  Cabinet,  the 
Diplomatic  Corps,  Senators,  Governors,  and 
men  of  prominence. 
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Old  Faithful  Inn  and  the  big  map  of  Yellowstone  Park  at  the 
Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition 


in  front  of  Old  Faithful  Inn  is  a  broad 
plaza  of  cement  which  faithfully  repro- 
duces the  silicious  formation  which  sur- 
rounds the  original.  This  promenade  over- 
looks the  most  ingenious  feature  of  the 
exhibit,  the  ^'Top  of  the  World/'  This  is 
nothing  less  than  a  topographical  map  of 
the  Park,  a  circle  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in 
circumference  and  50,000  square  feet  in  area. 
It  is  without  doubt  the  biggest  map  in  the 
world.  Done  in  cement  are  all  the  physical 
features  of  the  Park.  ^'Top  of  the  World'' 
is  the  name  which  the  Indians  gave  to  it. 

If  one  could  fly  ten  miles  above  the  real 
Yellowstone  Park,  equipped  with  a  field-glass 
powerful  enough  to  overcome  the  distance, 
he  would  get  the  sort  of  view  of  Yellowstone 
which  this  topographical  map  affords.  In 
order  to  secure  absolute  accuracy  in  scale,  the 
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artist-in-chief  secured  special  maps  and 
data  from  the  United  States  Geological 
Survey,  and  every  scenic  feature  has  been 
modeled  in  strict  accordance  therewith.  In 
order  to  secure  the  proper  conception  of 
the  Park  from  a  scenic  and  tourist  stand- 
point, the  Union  Pacific  sent  a  staff  of 
artists  through  the  Yellowstone  in  June, 
1914,  and  they  are  working  now  under  the 
spell  of  the  tremendous  enthusiasm  which 
takes  possession  of  any  artist  who  visits 
the  Park.  I  took  a  position  at  the  point  on 
the  circumference  of  the  map  which  repre- 
sents Yellowstone  Station,  the  western  en- 
trance to  Yellowstone  National  Park,  and 
from  this  point  it  was  easy  to  make  a 
fancied  journey  over  the  regular  tourist 
route.  My  eye  followed  the  Madison  River 
to  its  confluence  with  the  Firehole,  up  the 
Firehole  to  the  Upper  Geyser  Basin,  thence 
over  the  summit  of  the  Continental  Divide 
to  Yellowstone  Lake,  northward  through 
Hayden  Valley  to  the  Grand  Canyon  and 
then  beyond  to  Mount  Washburn  and  Mam- 
moth  Hot   Springs. 

Nothing  had  been  overlooked,  not  even  the 
famous  ^* Fishing  Cone''  at  Yellowstone  Lake 
where  the  traveler  can  catch  a  trout  in  the 
icy  waters  of  the  lake  and  then  turn  around 
and  without  moving  an  inch  or  without  even 
taking  the  trout  from  the  hook,  boil  it  in  the 
hot  water  of  the  Cone.  The  four  geyser 
basins  are  easily  discernible  from  any  view- 
point by  the  steam  and  hot  water  which 
issues  intermittently  from  the  tiny  craters  of 
the  geysers.  These  miniature  eruptions  are 
made   possible   by   a  network   of  hot-water 
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pipes  which  underlies  the  concrete  surface 
of  the  map.  In  order  to  see  the  ''Top  of 
the  World"  properly  visitors  will  walk 
leisurely  around  its  entire  circumference, 
while  guides  interpret  the  successive  seg- 
ments of  the  vista.  As  I  gazed  over  this 
detailed  miniature  of  ''Wonderland,"  yes- 
terday, I  thought  most  of  all  of  its  educa- 
tional value  to  the  youth  of  America.  For 
the  first  time  thousands  of  boys  and  girls 
will  discover  a  real  interest  in  geography, 
geology  and  botany. 

Surrounding  the  entire  concession  and 
visible  from  every  point  •  are  man-made 
mountains  which  are  responsible  for  the 
amazing  realism  of  the  whole  spectacle.  No 
artificial  summits  and  ranges  heretofore 
produced  compare  with  these  in  size  and 
effectiveness. 

Mountains  of  burlap  and  concrete ! 
Mountains  ' '  shot  from  guns ' ' !  Sounds 
hysterical,  doesn't  it?  Now^  listen.  Forty 
thousand  square  feet  of  burlap  and  3,500 
tons  of  cement!  If  you  had  been  ordered 
to  produce  mountains  you  would  never 
have  thought  of  burlap.  "No  bricks  with- 
out straw,"  and  likewise  "no  concrete 
mountains  without  burlap."  In  brief  and 
in  simple  language  I  shall  tell  you  how  the 
massive  mountains  which  surround  the 
great  plateau  were  made.  FirvSt,  half  a 
million  feet  of  timber  and  tons  of  rods  and 
bolts  were  used  in  the  construction  of  a 
chain  of  framework  that  was  not  unlike 
the  naked  steel  work  of  a  city  "sky- 
scraper."     There    was    this    difference — the 
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skeleton  of  the  mountains,  unlike  the  skele- 
ton of  a  ''sky-scraper/'  was  outlandishly 
irregular,  for  it  was  built  to  give  form  to 
the  characteristic  contours  of  the  peaks 
and  crags  of  the  Yellowstone.  Over  this 
vast  framework  was  spread  the  burlap, 
40,000  square  feet,  and  then  the  fun  began. 
A  marvelous  gun  shot  a  mixture  which  I 
shall  call  ^ liquid  cement"  against  the  ex- 
posed sides  of  these  mountains  of  burlap. 
It  was  simply  the  reverse  of  the  process  of 
hydraulic  mining,  for  the  streams  from 
these  cement  guns  instead  of  washing  the 
mountains  away  built  the  mountains  up! 
The  first  application,  when  dry,  stiffened 
the  burlap  and  secured  a  firm  base  for  the 
applications  that  were  to  follow.  Subse- 
quent liquid  bombardments  made  the  moun- 
tains hard  as  rock  and  the  accretions  of 
cement  rounded  and  softened  the  contours 
until  the  outlines  were  perfect. 

Final  grand  success !  The  valley  in  which 
I  stood  was  flanked  by  precipitous  sand- 
stone cliffs  splotched  here  and  there  by 
patches  of  golden  moss.  Overhead,  dwarf 
pines  peered  down  from  grassy  ledges. 
Higher  still,  the  somber  serrated  rocks 
pierced  a  cloudless  sky.  Up  the  valley  I 
looked  out  on  range  beyond  range,  the 
forest  slopes  retreating  toward  timber- 
line,  where  pine  and  fir  gave  way  to 
rugged  rocks  capped  at  their  summits  with 
perennial  snow.  Maybe  I  don't  know 
mountains  when  I  see  them.  Then  again, 
maybe  I  do. 

Inside  of  Terrace  Mountain  is  the  great 
Spectatorium  seating  1,000  persons.    It  will 
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be  a  lecture  hall,  only  different.  On  the 
raising  of  the  curtain  the  spectators  will 
behold  the  Upper  Geyser  Basin  as  seen  at 
mid-day  from  the  balcony  of  Old  Faithful 
Inn.  It  is  a  perfect  day,  and  the  sun  shin- 
ing on  the  snow-white  geyserite  formation 
of  the  valley  floor  dazzles  the  eye.  In  the 
foreground,  apparently  only  two  hundred 
yards  away,  is  the  steaming  crater  of  Old 
Faithful  Geyser.  In  the  middle  distance 
and  extending  far  northward  through  the 
basin  is  Firehole  River,  with  the  craters 
of  the  familiar  Beehive  Geyser,  Castle, 
Giant,  Daisy,  Riverside  and  all  the  rest. 
Half  hidden  by  the  stray  pines  that  stud 
the  valley  floor  can  be  seen  the  quiescent 
beauty  of  Emerald  Pool,  Morning  Glory 
Pool  and  the  hundreds  of  smaller  pools 
that  dot  the  Upper  Geyser  Basin. 

A  mile  away  to  the  north  the  pine-covered 
mountains  form  a  somber  background  against 
which  rises  the  steam  from  geysers  and 
boiling  springs.  Now  and  then  a  distant 
geyser  spouts  and  the  eruption  is  of  the 
same  duration  and  same  appearance  as  that 
of  its  original.  It  is  a  weird  spectacle.  But 
the  spectators  are  interested  most  of  all 
by  that  best  known  of  all  geysers — ^^Old 
Faithful' ' — which  lies  slumbering  below 
them.  All  of  a  sudden  it  shows  signs  of 
life.  It  grumbles  a  little.  It  throws  out 
a  puff  of  smoke,  then  a  jet  of  water,  fol- 
lowed quickly  by  another.  Then  a  mighty 
roar  fills  the  auditorium  and  the  heavy 
artillery  of  ''Old  Faithful"  goes  into  action. 
A  mighty  column  of  boiling  water  is  lifted 
by    successive    upheavals    to    the    apparent 

Fourteen 


height  of  150  feet  and  the  attendant  rush 
of  steam  obscures  the  sky.  The  sun,  flut- 
tering and  sparkling  through  the  spray, 
throws  on  the  aqueous  column  a  hundred 
rainbows.  Here,  in  all  the  splendor  of  its 
mountain  setting,  is  ''Old  Faithful''  in 
actual  eruption.  The  explosions  last  for 
three  minutes,  the  exact  time  of  an  actual 
eruption;  and  then  the  flow  stops  and  the 
geyser  is  still.  Only  a  lazy  column  of 
steam  marks  the  aperture  in  its  crater.  All 
is  silent.  Now,  it  is  sunset.  A  crimson 
afterglow  sets  the  sky  afire,  then  dies  away 
into  the  blue-black  of  a  summer  night.  The 
distant  mountains,  river  and  geysers  are 
lost  to  view.  Even  the  nearby  crater  of 
''Old  Faithful,''  just  below,  is  scarcely  dis- 
cernible. By  and  by  up  from  the  darkness 
comes  the  rumbling  of  the  geyser.  It  is 
about  to  erupt  again.  A  searchlight  from 
somewhere  overhead  shoots  its  flash  down 
the  sky  and  finds  the  crater  just  as  "Old 
Faithful"  starts  to  play.  The  effect  is  of 
dazzling  brilliancy.  Here  is  an  aqueous 
"Tower  of  Jewels"  with  diamonds  in  a 
silver  setting.  Colored  lights  come  on. 
Silver  and  diamonds  give  way  to  emerald, 
turquoise,  topaz  and  gold.  Three  minutes 
pass  as  three  seconds.  The  magic  is  done. 
The  spell  is  over.  To  miss  this  spectacle 
is  to  forego  a  thrilling  adventure. 

I  cannot  portray  all  the  marvels  of  this 
reproduction  of  Yellowstone  Park.  A  hun- 
dred secondary  attractions  will  be  dis- 
covered by  the  1915  visitor.  A  "Yellow- 
stone   Trail,"    about    as    wide    as    a    bridle- 
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path  and  1,200  feet  long,  winds  tunnel-like 
through  the  mountains,  discovering  here 
and  there  a  vista  of  Yellowstone  land- 
scape and  phenomenon.  Morning  Glory 
Pool,  in  natural  size,  shape  and  color,  shim- 
mers in  the  glare  of  an  artful  sunlight.  A 
mountain  cataract  falls  eighty-five  feet, 
discharging  1,000  gallons  a  minute  over  its 
brink.  Here,  just  as  in  the  real  Yellow- 
stone, the  slightest  turn  excites  fresh  ex- 
clamations  of  wonderment   and   delight. 

This  is  my  word  by  way  of  suggestion : 
When  you  come  to  the  Panama-Pacific  In- 
ternational Exposition  in  1915,  set  aside 
ample  time  for  your  visit  to  this  newly  dis- 
covered Yellowstone  Park.  Enter  the  por- 
tal, let  us  say,  at  eleven  o'clock  in  the 
morning.  Walk  leisurely  up  the  terraces 
through  the  canyon  and  over  the  viaduct  to 
the  plaza  of  Old  Faithful  Inn.  There  you 
can  lounge  and  lunch.  The  afternoon  will 
be  entirely  taken  up  by  trips  to  the  '^Top 
of  the  World,"  Mammoth  Hot  Springs,  the 
waterfall,  the  ''Trail"  and  the  Spectatorium. 
Dinner  will  be  served  in  Old  Faithful  Inn 
and  the  concert  V^y  the  grand  symphony 
orchestra  will  be  worth  more  than  the  cost 
of  the  meal.  Ask  to  be  seated  so  you  can 
see  the  painting  of  the  Grand  Canyon  of 
the  Yellowstone  by  that  famous  painter  of 
Nature,  Thomas  Moran.  Around  you  to 
the  utter  subversion  of  all  your  senses  is  a 
cataclysm  of  light  and  color.  Such  en- 
chantment could  happen  in  only  two  places 
in  the  world — in  a  story-book  or  at  the 
Panama-Pacific  International  Exposition. 
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IT  is  fitting  that  the  Union  Pacific 
System  should  have  chosen  America's 
greatest  wonderland,  Yellowstone  Na- 
tional Park,  to  reproduce  at  the  Panama- 
Pacific  Exposition  at  San  Francisco.  This 
is  the  largest  exhibit  ever  erected  at  any 
world 's  fair,  involving  the  use  of  two 
million  feet  of  lumber  and  the  expendi- 
ture of  half  a  million  dollars.  There  is 
a  notable  educational  feature — in  the 
large  central  space  a  novel  topographical 
map  shows  the  important  geyser  forma- 
tions, hot  springs,  roaring  mountains, 
lakes,  falls,  cascades,  grottoes  and  govern- 
ment roads,  so  correctly  located  that  any 
one  familiar  with  the  Park  could 
readily  point  out  the  roadways  taken  by 
tourists,  as  well  as  all  the  important 
natural  wonders.  No  map  was  ever  be- 
fore attempted  on  so  large  a  scale. 

Encircled  within  and  under  the  majestic 
slopes  of  the  big  mountain  at  the  right 
of  the  entrance  is  the  great  Spectatorium 
seating  1,000  people.  Here  are  repro- 
duced many  of  the  natural  wonders  of 
the  Park,  including  Old  Faithful  Geyser, 
one  of  the  world 's  most  remarkable 
phenomena.  At  regular  intervals  great 
gushes  of  boiling  water  and  steam  are 
thrown  high  into  the  air.  With  search- 
lights playing  upon  this  dazzling  spectacle 
and  reflecting  accurately  this  greatest  of 
all  geysers,  it  cannot  fail  to  prove 
memorable.  ' 

The  crowning  feature  of  the  whole  is 
the  popular  Old  Faithful  Inn.  Under 
this  roof  is  the  de  luxe  restaurant  of 
the  Exposition,  with  a  seating  capacity 
of  2,000.  The  Official  Exposition  Orches- 
tra, comprising  eighty  musicians  and  a 
conductor  of  world-wide  fame,  give  daily 
concerts  in  the  great  dining  hall  of  Old 
Faithful   Inn. 
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